RECOLLECTIONS AND REFLECTIONS
College meetings, said the passing of the statutes owed much to Thompson's initiative and resolution.
I never saw Thompson until he was an old man, and he was one of the handsomest old men I ever saw : he had silvery-white hair, sharply cut features and a very dignified presence. There is a portrait of him by Herkomer in the Hall of Trinity College. It somewhat accentuates his severity and he looks rather bored. This, I diink, was because he and the artist may not have had many interests in common. Herkomer was, however, very well satisfied with his performance, for he told me that he thought two at least of his pictures would keep his memory green. One was this portrait, and the other the portrait of Miss Grant, a tall lady in white satin. The Master is seated in an armchair with his hands gripping the ends of the arms, and this was the cause of a curious incident. Some time after I became Master, I was showing a distinguished physician the pictures in the Hall, and when we came to this one he said, " That man must have had a stroke ". I had been up at Trinity during ten years of Thompson's Mastership and never heard any rumour of such a thing, and said so. The doctor said he was sure he was right, for no one ever gripped a chair like that who had not had a stroke. On enquiry I found the doctor was right, but the matter had been very carefully hushed up.
Though he had a sharp tongue he had a kind heart, and in spite of his glacial exterior he was very human. I did not find this out until some time after taking my degree. When I was an undergraduate I had often been to breakfast parties, which he and Mrs Thompson gave on Saturday mornings in term time, and had thought him so formidable that I tried to get to the other end of the table near Mrs Thompson, who was a very kind-hearted and 270